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to join her, completed her dejection. Yet she was
faithful to herself. Neither tears nor regrets, neither
reproaches nor the slightest weakness escaped her; not
a complaint even of the excessive cold, of the depriva-
tion of all things, or of the extreme fatigue of such a
journey. The two officers who guarded her could not
contain their admiration.

At Saint-Jean de Luz, where she arrived on the I4th
of January, 1715, she found at last her corporeal ills at
an end. She obtained a bed, change of dress, food, and
her liberty. The guards, their officers, and the coach
.which had brought her, returned; she remained with
her waiting-maid and her nephews. She had leisure to
think what she might expect from Versailles. In spite
of her mad sovereignty scheme so long maintained, and
her hardihood in arranging the King of Spain's mar-
riage without consulting our King, she flattered herself
she should find resotirces in a Court she had so long
governed. It was from Saint-Jean de Luz that she
despatched a courier charged with letters for the King,
for Madame de Maintenon, and for her friends. She
briefly gave us an account in those letters of the thun-
derbolt which had fallen on her, and asked permission
to come to the Court to explain herself more in detail.
She waited for the return of her courier in this her
first place of liberty and repose, which of itself is very
agreeable. But this first courier despatched, she sent
off Lanti with letters written less hastily, and with in-
structions. Lanti saw the King in his cabinet on the
last of January, and remained there some moments.
From him it was known that as soon as Madame des